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HE aim and purpose of this maga- 
zine is to convert the Catholics 
from Romanism to evangelical Chris- 
tianity and to bring them into line with 
American ideas—staunch defenders of 
the American flag. Every converted Ca- 
tholic is a true American citizen. He 
may adopt the creed and form of church 
government of a Cenomination to which 
he is attracted, and become a member ot 
that particular church like other Ameri- 
cans who exercise their right of private 
judgment. What he wants to know 
about religion is the direct way to God, 
without priestly intervention or cere- 
monialism. As certain Greeks said to 
the Apostle Philip, ‘‘ Sir, we would see 
Jesus,’ so the Catholics when they are 
converted?say, we would see Jesus and 
know Him as our Saviour and Friend. 
They are tired‘of Roman priests, whoare 
no better than ourselves and have no 
more power with God than other men. 
They want a Heavenly Priest. 

Such a work as this that helps men to 
come out of darkness into light and be- 
come good American citizens, true to 
our Republic in war as in peace, is a 
work that appeals for approval to every 
American Christian. 
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Bibles for Cuba. 


When the Italian army led by Gen- 
eral Garibaldi entered Rome in 1870 
and deprived the Pope of his temporal 
power a Baptist minister accompanied 
the troops with a donkey cart loaded 
with Bibles. Some years before, the late 
Dr. Irenzeus Prime, who for forty years 
had been the editor of the New York 
Observer, when visiting Rome was warn- 
ed by a friend in that city that he would 
be arrested and consigned to the tender 
mercies of the Inquisition if he did not 
conceal his pocket Bible. 

When our army enters Cuba a ship- 
load of Bibles will accompany it with the 
American flag waving at the masthead. 
Provision for this distribution of the 
Book that is a lamp unto the feet and a 
light to the path of all mankind has 
been already made, as we learn from the 
following letter of a dear friend that ap- 
peared in the Springfield, Mass., Re- 
publican of May 20: 

To the editor of the Republican: 

I find that the British Cunard Steam- 
ship Company will take the Bibles, 
tracts and magazines in Spanish free 
from England to New York for Cubans 
at Tampa, Fla., as the American Steam- 
ship Company’s Southampton steamers 


are engaged in the service of the United 
States Government. 


GEORGE BRERETON. 
East Northfield, May 18, 1898. 





Dr. Dias Going to Cuba. 


Our readers are well acquainted with 
the history of the Rev. Albert J. Dias, 
M. D., the ‘‘Apostle of Cuba,’’ whose 
picture appeared in THE CONVERTED 
CATHOLIC for January, 1897, with a 
sketch of his life and remarkable 
conversion and his wonderful work for 
Christ in his nativeland. He had built 
up a Baptist Church in Havana of 3,000 
members when, two years ago, he was 
expelled by Weyler. Since then he 
has been doing missionary and evange- 
listic work in this country. He natur- 


ally desired to return to Cuba with the 





American army, and when he applied at 
Washington for permission, General 
Nelson A. Miles, the commander in 
chief of the army of invasion, appointed 
him official interpreter of his staff. Thus 
he returns to Cuba as an officer of the 
United States Army. God works ina 
mysterious way His wonders to perform. 





Cubans will Reject Romanism. 

It is aynounced that the oldest Catho- 
lic chaplain in the American Army, a 
Jesuit named Vattman, is also going to 
Cuba. But there will be enough Protest- 
ants chaplains to keep an eye on him. 
The Cuban patriots realize what the 
Roman Church has done for them—or 
rather not done for them—and they 
will have no more to do with it. 





Rome Allowed Cubans to Starve. 


It is a remarkable fact, as stated in 
the April CONVERTED CATHOLIC, that 
while hundreds of Protestant churches 
raised money and contributed food, 
clothing and medicine for the starving 
Cubans—the reconcentrades whom the 
Spanish government sought to extermi- 
nate—not one cent, not a loaf of bread, 
not an article of clothing or a quinine 
pill was contributed by a Roman Catho- 
lic church or a bishop, priest or layman 
from the Popedown. Why? Because 
Spain was a Catholic nation, ‘‘ the pet 
child of the Pope,’’ and some of the Cu- 
bans were in rebellion against the 
mother country. But the reconcen- 
trados were not rebels. If they were 
they would have been shot. They 
were the old men, women and children 
who lived in the country tilling the soil 
and working in the sugar and tobacco 
plantations, who had been driven into 
pens near the town like cattle and there 


allowed to starve and die. Oh cruel 
Roman Catholic Church! You allow 
your own people to starve. Your pun- 


ishment is near athand. Your followers 
will leave you by thousands. 
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Religious Liberty in Cuba. 


The Southern Baptist Association, 
which represents that great branch of 
the Church of Christ.in all the Southern 
States, while in session at Norfolk, 
Virginia, appointed a committee to call 
on President McKinley and present him 
with an address. On May 11 the Presi- 
dent most cordially received the delega- 
tion, which was accompanied by several 
hundred members of the Association, 
and listened to the address, which for 
brevity and emphasis could not be ex- 
celled. It was as follows: 

To the President:—We, citizens of 
the United States, looking to the prob- 
ability that our Government may be 
called to exercise its offices in the ad- 
justment of the pending difficulties in 
Cuba; and whereas, the doctrine of 
equality of religious rights of all men is 
a doctrine dear to the heart of every 
true American: we therefore earnestly 
request of the President of the United 
States that in such contemplated ad- 
justment the influence of the entire 
Government may be employed to secure 
equality of religious rights to every in- 
habitant of Cuba. 


:0o:-———— 


Converted Priests in Cuba. 


Letters from priests who speak the 
Spanish language, and who, we believe, 
are truly converted men, have recently 
come to us asking if Christ’s Mission 
could aid them in preaching the Gospel 
in Cuba when peaceis restored. If any 
of our friends would like to co-operate 
in such a missionary work, we would be 
pleased to hear from them. As Christ's 
Mission is a permanent institution, the 
property being held by a Board of 
Trustees, who will not allow it to be di- 
verted from the purpose for which it 
was established—the enlightenment and 
conversion of Roman Catholics—it will, 


if adequately sustained, extend its work 
in our own country and afford aid and 
encouragement to the laborers in the 
Lord’s vineyard in Cuba, especially in 
welcoming priests out of the Roman 
Church, and when duly qualified for 
preaching the Gospel—not merely by 
intellectual training, but also by the 
heart experience of the love of God in 
Jesus Christ—opening a door of useful- 
ness forthem. ‘This part of the work 
will be developed more in the future. 
Meantime, let all of the friends of 
Christ’s Mission pray that these oppor- 
tunities of usefulness may be available 
and that the hands of the workers 
might be strengthened in sowing the 
Gospel seed where it isso much needed. 


70: 
United Mechanics to the Front. 


Just now when all Americans, North 
and South, are patriots, it should be re- 
membered that the Junior Order of 
United American Mechanics has been 
since its organization a great patriotic 
society. For this the Roman Catho- 
lic Church has opposed and condemned 
the Order. Now when the Nation 
needs men to prosecute the war with 
Spain, the Mechanics go to the front. 
The New York Press, April 29, said: 

Without excitement or publicity the 
secret Order known as the Junior Or- 
der of United American Mechanics in 
this city are, almost to a man, enrolling 
in the Volunteer Reserves. They are 
enlisting individually and derpecate 
the enlistment of societies as such. 

Among the councils in this city where 
recruiting has been going on are Martha 
Washington, John Van Arsdale, Andrew 
Jackson, Sherman, New York, Garfield, 
High Bridge, Manhattan, George Wash- 
ington, Greenwich and a dozen more. 
It is estimated that at least 12,000 Am- 
erican Mechanics have volunteered in 
this city, and as many more from the 
Brooklyn lodges. 
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THE ROMAN CHURCH IN THE PHILIPPINE ISLANDS. 


The following despatch from Madrid, Spain, appeared in the New York 
World, May 8, 1898:— 


Philippine Islands the Great Mainstay of Catholic Orders—Whole 
Power of the Jesuits, Franciscans and Other Religious Orders 
Being Exerted to Enable Spain to Regain Possession 
ofthe Archipelago When a Treaty of Peace 
Shall be Made. 




















HE American invasion of the Phil- 
ippines has caused most alarm to 
the Church and the monastic orders in 
Spain. The Church, through the 
monks and the Jesuits, has been for 
centuries the virtual ruler of those dis- 
tant possessions of Spain. The lay 
authorities never clashed with the cler- 
ical interest witheut being almost im- 
mediately thrown overboard by the Im- 
perial Government and the Colonial 
Office. 

Indeed, the clerical influences were 
so powerful in the Spanish archipela- 
goes in the Pacific as to constitute a 
Catholic theocracy at the close of the 
nineteenth century similar to what had 
prevailed in the American dominions of 
Spain in the sixteenth, seventeenth and 
eighteenth centuries. 

It hardly seems credible that as re- 
cently as five years ago the priests and 
the monks prevented the establishment 
of a British Bible Society depot and 
agency in Manila. 

Americans will recollect how the 
Spanish authorities treated both the 
American Protestant mission and the 
poor Protestant natives on Ponape Is- 
land and the rest of the Caroline group. 

Capt. Cadarso, ot the flagship Maria 
Christina, who was killed at Manila, 
was the very man who put down the 
rising of the Protestants and natives at 
Ponape against the friars. 




























































































































































































INFLUENCE OF THE KELIGIOUS ORDERS. 








Those powerful orders, the Francis- 
cans, the Dominicans, the Agustinians, 








Carmelites and Jesuits, have, since the 
discovery and conquest,gradually taken 
possession of those archipelagoes, and 
to-day exercise authority as parish rec- 
tors and rulers, possessing vast landed 
property, collecting rents and contribu- 
tions from natives so severely that they 
have made themselves very unpopular- 

In fact, the principal grievance of the 
natives, particularly the better class, in 
the Jast insurrection was against the 
friars and Jesuits. The insurgent 
chiefs made it a condition of their sub- 
mission last December that the friars and 
Jesuits should be expelled or shorn 
of their power to oppress the people. 

As all the religious orders derive 
enormous incomes and wealth from 
these archipelagoes, they are alarmed 
and will exert every possible infiuence 
upon European courts and governments 
—above all those of Catholic countries 
—to regain for Spain possession of the 
Philippine Islands when the time comes 
to make peace. 

Already they have applied to the 
Vatican and have offered to the Spanish 
Cabinet all their power and wealth in 
this war. 

[What to do with the Philippine Is- 
lands is a question for future settlement 
by our Government. The Roman 
Church will, of course, put forth all its 
strength to retain possession of them, 
even when Spain is driven out. The 
strongest kind of influence must be ex- 
erted by American Protestants upon our 
Government to thwart the schemes of 
Rome in this matter.—-Ed. C. C.] 
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SERVICES IN CHRIST’S MISSION. 


JAMES A. O’CONNOR, PASTOR. 


[Reported for THe CoNVERTED CATHOLIC. ] 
O manifest their sympathy for Pas- 
tor O’Connor and the work he is 
doing several eminent clergymen have 
preached at the Mission services during 
the last two months while his health has 
been impaired. The Rev. A. B. King, 
of the New York Presbytery, the Rev. 
Frank Rogers Morse, D. D., of Calvary 
Baptist Church, the Rev. George C. 
Needham, the well known evangelist, 
and the Rev. Alfred E. Myers, of the 
Marble Collegiate Church. have aided 
in relieving the Pastor in the preaching, 
though he hastaken part in every service 
since his return from Washington, where 
he had been keeping an eye on Arch- 
bishop Ireland while the latter was ad- 
vocating the cause of Spain against the 
United States. 


The services at Christ's Mission on 


Sunday, May 7, were very interesting. 
Father O’ Connor conducted the services 
and, after an impressive prayer, intro- 
duced the Rev. Alfred E. Myers, the co- 
worker of Dr. Burrell in the Marble 
Collegiate Church, Fifth avenue and 
Twenty-ninth street, as the preacher of 


the evening. Mr. Myers took as his 
text the parable of the Prodigal Son, 
and delivered a most beautiful and elo- 
quent address. The audience listened 
to him with almost breathless attention 
for over half an hour as he developed 
the teaching contained in the parable in 
a most charming manner. 

On the conclusion of the address by Dr. 
Myers, Professor Leon Bouland, form- 
erly a prelate with the rank of Monsig- 
nor in the Roman Catholic Church, and 
now a zealous evangelical Protestant, 
spoke for some minutes on the ‘‘ The 
Providential Mission of the United 
States.’’ Hesaid in part: 

It is now more than twenty-five years 


since I began to study the various re- 
ligious, social and political movements 
on both hemispheres. I always believ- 
ed that the United States were called to 
be the soul of all the transformations 
going on at the end of thiscentury. I 
was not mistaken, for the war in which 
the United States are now engaged is 
not an ordinary war. It is a struggle 
of light against darkness and ignorance; 
it is a battle tor the oppressed in favor 
of liberty and against the most mon- 
strous tyranny. All honor to our val- 
iant navy for what it has done, and may 
we soon say the same of our army. In 
my opinion there is no event of such 
transcendant importance since the birth 
of Christ and the Reformation of the six- 
teenth century as that in which the 
United States are at present the most 
intrepid, though, perhaps, the uncon- 
scious Apostles. 

It wasin the midst of thunder and 
lightning that God gave His law to 
Moses, and it is also at the mouth of the 
cannon on the boundless ocean that He 
is liberating the people that have been so 
long oppressed by a despotic and Catho- 
lic government. Do not doubt, my 
friends, that we shall be victorious. On 
the folds of our flag will be inscribed 
TrRoTH, JusTicE, HUMANITY. 

But, when the United States have ac- 
complished their mission of civil and re- 
ligious emancipation we shall have a no- 
ble task of peace before us, namely, that 
of evangelizing our Roman Catholic 
brethren, such as Christ’s Mission is 
doing. Let us therefore pray that God 
may send the help of which there is need 
to carry on this work. In conclusion I 
salute the banner of my adopted country, 
and hope that it will not be long before 
we may also salute the hanner of the 
United States of Europe. 

After this excellent address of Mgr. 
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Bouland, Father O’Connor asked Mr. 
Baumann, the former Passionist priest, 
who had been twelve years in the Mon- 
astery, to say a few words, which he 
did with considerable energy and con- 
viction. As it related to the doings of 
the Passionist monks, and contains 
some remarkable statements, they are 
given in the following article: 


WAR UPON THE /lONAS- 
TERIES. 





The former monk, Father Augustine 
Baumann, said: 

War is in the atmosphere during 
these days. Weare fighting the Span- 
iards, and victory has already crowned 
our arms at Manila. When we are 
through with the Spaniards, I say let 
us take up another war, and let it be 
against the monasteries which are 
spread like so many horrible prisons 
and dungeons all over the country, and 
in which so many of our youth bury 
their innocence and happiness of life. 
When I say this I know only too well 
of what I am speaking, for I was near- 
ly twelve years a member of the Order 
of the Passionists who have that big 
monastery at Hoboken, on which they 
spent only recently $75,000 in repairing 
and beautifying. I wish they had never 
found one cent to repair that stronghold 
of bodily and mental slavery, and that it 
had fallen entirely into ruin and decay. 

I have often read in books about the 
beauty of the Hudson River scenery, 
and have seen it compared in magnifi- 
cence and splendor with the natural 
scenery along the Rhine. The only 
difference which is usually pointed out 
is that the Rhine is adorned with many 
noble ruins which recall the glories of a 
historic past. But a day may come 


when the Hudson also will have its no- 
ble ruins, and among the first I would 
like to see that Passionist Monastery up 
on the Palisades. 


From there I wish 








the torch would spread over the whole 
land, and that not a single monastery 
would be left, for they are dens of tyr- 
anny, iniquity and evil. 

Thirty years ago the North and the 
South went to war in the cause of hu- 
man liberty. Hundreds of thousands 
of lives were sacrificed in order to free 
the negroes of the South, and at last 
they were free. But did we succeed in 
rooting slavery out of the country ? Not 
by any means. At this very day slav- 
ery still exists, and perhaps a much 
more odious kind of slavery than that 
which was practised on the Southern 
plantations. The negroes, at least, had 
their work in the open fields. They 
could enjoy God’s light and air freely, 
and their slavery was principally a 
bodily slavery. But the monks, taken 
in when young, are kept for their whole 
lifetime in dark prison walls, and pine 
away inthe dim light of the cloister. 
Further, they are kept as slaves not on- 
ly in their bodies, but in their souls. 
The Order claims them entirely; claims 
ownership of their thoughts, their 
minds, and of their will, as well as of 
their bodies. Is not this, therefore, a 
more horrible slavery than that which 
was practised in the South and for 
which rivers of blood were shed by the 
American people, and is it not worth 
while entering upon a campaign to de- 
stroy these dens of superstition and 
slavery ? You can have no adequate idea 
of the horrors of that system. Themonks 
go about saying that all their recruits 
enter voluntarily, that they do not ask 
anyone individually to join them, and 
that no one is forced to belong to them. 
This is alla lie. Why do they gather 
the innocent youth, preach to them that 
the life of a monk is an ideal life pleas- 
ing to God, that monks are happy in 
this life, and will be happy in the next? 
Why do they print those lives of St. 
Paul of the Cross and of other saints 
wherein it is said that these orders were 
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founded by God? That it was a Divine 
Inspiration which led these saints to 
write their rules and to establish their 
orders, and that all who join those or- 
ders do an act pleasing to God? Why 
do they go about teaching similar false 
and absurd doctrinss which impose on 
the young and ignorant? It is because 
they know that their system is one of 
fraud and deception, and their recruits 
are unwilling subjects because they are 
deceived. A sacrifice of personal liber- 
ty and of natural rights is not voluntary 
when it is obtained by means of fraud. 
If the ways of the monks are not 
fraudulent, why do they not come to 
this city and preach in the market plac- 
es to men of mature minds and experi- 
ence in life? 
that in centres of enlightenment and 
with men of common sense their dcc- 
trines have no chance of hearing. 
Therefore they limit their work to the 
poor and the ignorant, upon whom they 
can impose with impunity. Is it not 
true that the monasteries, as a rule, are 
built in secluded suburban quarters in 
the midst of the simple, poor and ignor- 
ant working classes? There they es- 
tablish their parochial and monastic 
schools, teach the children only their 
own principles and views, give them no 
chance of acquiring impartial knowledge 
and ideas, and thus impose both upon 
the parents and thechildren. Such was 
the case with myself. Every day I 
went as a boy to that parochial school; 
every Sunday I heard the monks preach; 
and isit a wonder, not knowing bet- 
ter, that I should apply, in my sixteenth 
year, to the Passionists for admission in 
their monasteries, where I was led to be- 
lieve so much happiness was to be found. 
I was mistaken; but now it is too 
late. ‘They have taken the best years of 
my life for themselves and gaven me no 
redress. What they did with me they 
do with many others. They do it daily 
all over the land, and the amount of 


It is because they know. 


misfortune and unhappiness they cause 
is beyond description. Would it not 
have been better for me if they had left 
me where I was with my parents? I 
had no wealthy home; my parents were 
not rich; yet I might have been happy 
and content with them; I might have 
learned a useful trade aud might have 
earned my livelihood honorably like 
any other citizen of the United States. 
But, instead, the monks allured me out 
ofmy simple home, gave me an educa- 
tion which is almost worthless for prac- 
ticle purposes in life, and, when I would 
no longer submit to the deception, they 
send me adrift and say they owe me 
nothing. 

Is it possible that they should owe a 
man nothing when they have had the 
best years of his life for their purposes; 
when he served them and labored for 
them during twelve years? According 
to their doctrine it is, but this only 
shows that they practise nothing but 
deception and fraud from beginning to 
end. Therefore I say let us fight them, 
and let us put an end to the monastic 
institutions in this free and enlightened 
country. Is it possible that Italian 
priests and monks shall much longer be 
able to carry on this imposition on the 
American public, that they can much 
longer practise this fraud with impunity? 
Bring them out into the light in their 
true colors. Let us see what these Ital- 
ian institutions are and the work they 
are doing. It is nothing but a system 
of imposition on the young and on the 
ignorant; and it must be stopped. The 
American people should no longer stand 
this sort of thing, and the sooner the 
monasteries are in ruins the better it will 
be. I, forone, have had experience of 
the baleful effects of these unholy insti- 
tutions, of the fraud they practised upon 
me, and the slavery to which they re- 
duced me by taking advantage of my 
youth and innocence, and they should 


not be allowed to continue the same 
work upon others. 
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AN ADDRESS DELIVERED IN 


THE INFLUENCE OF ROMANISM IN THE WAR. 


CHRIST’S MISSION 


SUNDAY EVENING, MARCH 23, 


18y8, BY JOHN BOND, ESQ., A CONVERTED CATHOLIC LAWYER. 


the absence of Father O’Connor 
I venture to address you this eve- 

Having had the pleasure of 
knowing Mr. O’Connor for many years 
past, and appreciating the value of his 
work, I deem it both a privilege and 
honor to be permitted to assist, no mat- 
ter in how slight a degree, the work 
which he has established in this city, 
and which has born fruit, and is bear- 
ing fruit, the importance and value of 
which this generation will probably 
never fully appreciate. I hope you will 
pardon my shortcomings, as I am more 
used to addressing the courts of this 
world and judges and juries, than re- 
ligious meetings. 

As we stand on the eve of what prom- 
ises to be one of the greatest and one of 
the most solemn and joyful events in 
history, standing upon the eve of the 
liberation of Cuba, it seems to me that 
a few remarks upon the religious aspect 
of the question might not be amiss, but 
on the contrary might be instructive, 
and teach us and inspire us with more 
confidence to persevere in the work of 
liberty and freedom even of Romanists. 

The Spanish influence in this hemi- 
sphere is identical, almost wholly so, 
with the influence of the Roman Catho- 
lic Church; and Spanish influence, 
wherever it prevails, has furnished us a 
spectacle of misery, of degradation, 
such as has not been seen in the history 
of the world, except probably when the 
outrages were committed by the Span- 
ish upon the Spanish in Spain. 

It is not necessary for me to dwell 
upon the events that are happening in 
Cuba. You areas familiar with them 
asIam. Is it notZremarkable, is it not 
instructive in the highest degree, that 
while the Catholic clergy in Cuba are 


ning. 


paid by the Spanish government, and 
while in the city of Havana, and 
throughout that island, there are reared 
palaces for Jesuits and all kinds of 
monks, this Catholic wealth is not suf- 
ficient to interfere in the interests of 
humanity with those unfortunate hun- 
dreds of thousands that are dying daily 
in consequence of the cruelty of the 
Spanish government? It remains for 
this enlightened Protestant Republic to 
send the only relief that bas been given 
to the island. It remains for the peo- 


. ple of this Republic to assert this Chris- 


tion doctrine, that wherever we find 
human beings needing assistance we 
should ask no questions, but hasten to 
their relief. All the charitable work 
that is going on to-day to relieve this 
misery has its origin in Protestantism, 
which thus puts to shame the formality 
and hallowness of Romanism. 

We must, fellow Christians, when the 
last vestige of terror and superstition 
shall be driven from this hemisphere, 
as we have sent supplies to Cuba to al- 
leviate their misery, I say we must send 
to them the Protestant religion and es- 
tablish Protestant missions. While we 
can leave it to the wisdom of our states- 
men what shall become ef Cuba after 
the Spanish rule has ended there for- 
ever, it is more than a question of poli- 
cy,,more than a question of expediency 
to carry there the true religion. What 
has the government of Spain and the 
Roman system meant in Cuba all these 
years past? It has meant in Cuba 
what it has meant everywhere else—a 
denial of liberty to the people, a denial 
of thefright of education, the suppres- 
sion of individualism, intolerance and 
bigotry. We will not have fulfilled our 
duty to®that island if we merely stop in 
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supplying their wants. A far more 
glorious mission is to be done, and that 
is to introduce there a new civilization, 
a civilization which has brought forth 
such fruits as are shown in this contin- 
ent, and wherever the Protestant relig- 
ion prevails. 

It is idle to say, and I pity the ignor- 
ance of those who say it, that the Ro- 
man Catholic Church is patriotic in this 
Republic. Sheis not. If the struggle 
comes, and it may come, and perhaps it 
must come—if there should be a doubt 
for one moment as to whether Spain 
should prevail or whether Protestant- 
ism, do you believe that if the Roman 
Catholic Church had the power to de- 
cide, she would not favor Spain? Is she 
not tied by a thousand ties to that mon- 
archy? Has not that cruel monarchy de- 
stroyed thousands of lives and prec- 
ious human hearts and souls? This 
ought to teach us the situation of to- 
day. It ought to teach us that the 
Monroe Doctrine has a twofold applica- 
tion. Not only ought we not to permit 
any encroachment tipon us, but we 
ought to resist with equal might, be- 
cause it is, to Say the least, equally im- 
portant, any effort of Rome, Imperial 
Rome, to extend her territory in this 
Republic; not only her territory, but 
her influence. 

I have no patience with those who 
would, because we live in a Protestant 
Republic, pander to Roman Catholics 
and to Roman Catholic doctrines, who 
are anxious to conciliate, and who 
would fly in the face of history, and be- 
lieve good things of Rome, which no 
man of any sense could believe for the 
space of a second. 

Right here in the United States there 
is an opportunity to exert the Monroe 
Doctrine of religion; and we ought to be 
true to this grand doctrine for which 
Dr. O’Connor stands, that the work of 
the Reformation did not end with Mar- 
tin Luther, that it is still going on, that 


there are in the Roman Catholic Church 
elements which are striving to break 
away from superstition. If we believe 
it is still going on, it rests upon the 
shoulders of every one of us to assert 
forever Protestantism and resist to the 
uttermost, even as one would resist the 
efforts of traitors, the spread of the Ro- 
man Catholic doctrines. 

The Pope is anxious to have peace, 
because he wants to save the Spanish 
dynasty. Why, of course, he wants to 
save that dynasty; so do all the head of- 
ficials of the Pope’s Church want to 
save it; and for that reason they would 
be willing to let the murder of Cubans go 
on, if it were necessary, for years and 
years tocome. The Pope wants tosave 
the Spanish dynasty. His agents in 
this country are busy everywhere, at 
our National Capitol; busy in both the 
great parties which govern this coun: 
try, and yet recognizing no party, ex- 
cept the Pope and his interests. Where 
lies our interest? Can it be possible 
that the interest of Rome and the in- 
terest of Protestants and humanity and 
the United States of America can be 
identical for one second? Never. 
Those elements cannot mix; and the 
battle must be fought out on those 
lines; and any attempt to compromise 
should be, and I honestly and firmly 
and everlastingly believe will be, con- 
demned by the great majority of the 
citizens of this Republic. 

You have read of Archbishop Ireland, 
and you have undoubtedly read of Priest 
Weber of Kingston, N. Y. Now, 
there you have in a nutshell the differ- 
ent methods of the Church of Rome in 
this country. Father Weber, who 
stopped thinking when he left the sem- 
inary, which, undoubtedly, was at an 
early time, said candidly, if there was 
to be a clash of arms between this 
country and Spain, it was the duty of 
good Roman Catholics to side with 
Spain. Now, if there is any merit in 
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stncerity, I think that Fether Weber 
is entitled to it. He has plainly and 
boldly enunciated the policy of Rome 
upon this question. On the other 
hand, Archbishop Ireland says he is for 
peace. Of course, if there should be a 
war, Archbishop Ireland would side 
with the country of his adoption. 

This is leading us away from the sub- 
ject, and I am getting political rather 
than religious. 

Romanism in Cuba has been a curse; 
and the situation as it is presented to us 
to-day of the people there is undoubted- 
ly caused by this failure of Romanism. 
When I think of such plain facts, which 
even a wayfarer cannot possibly fail to 
grasp, it becomes a matter of great sur- 
prise to me that the Roman Catholicsin 
this country, forgetting, of course, 
what is going on in Cuba, and their 
failure there, should waste their time in 
giving special missions to the Protest- 
ants. Of all the impudent and amusing 


things, halfimpudent and half amusing, 


I think that plan of converting Pro- 
testants is the worst. A church which 
makes such a frightful exhibition of its 
doctrines and of its priesthood seventy- 
five miles away from our shores, a 
spectacle for the United States, should 
not allow its missionaries go around 
to preach to the people of this country 
Romanism, inscribing it upon their 
banner. How, I ask you, if Spain and 
Cuba, where Romanism has been tried 
as it has never been tried in any other 
country in the world and furnished 
such results, can the Paulist Fathers 
have the face to give missions for the 
conversion of Protestants in this coun- 
try? Isit not an insult to our intelli- 
gence? Is it not an insult to our Am- 
erican manhood? Are we not to be 
blamed for standing it so quietly as we 
do? Ought we not do everything in 
return for such an insult to support, as 
well as we can, a work like this, which 
seeks to extend the boundaries of light, 


rather than the boundaries of darkness 
and superstition. 

You must pardon me if I dwell at 
some length upon this subject, for it 
has been to me, and I believe it has been 
to many acquainted with the founder of 
this work, a matter of intense, and 
sometimes disagreeable surprise, that 
Christ’s Mission should receive so little 
support, comparatively speaking, while 
thousands of dollars and notices of 
the press stand back of the efforts of 
these Paulists and others who make a 
specialty of converting American Pro- 
testants. Such a deliberate insult ought 
to be resented in some way; something 
ought to be done to show that our in- 
intelligence is not as low and our man- 
hood not as weak and frail as to stand, 
without a fiery protest, such an insult. 
They try and force upon this Republic 
the doctrines that have brought ruin 
upon every country that has ever had 
the misfortune to have them foisted up- 
on them. 

The Paulist Fathers some time ago 
introduced, as one of the novelties of 
their mission, a question-box. The 
reason we know so much about these 
missions is because these Paulists are 
extremely good press agents, and the 
minute they get ready to give a mission 
for the conversion of American Protest- 
ants they put themselves in communi- 
cation with the press, and in that way 
we have been informed that for the 
benefit of weak American Protestants 
there is a question-box open to all who 
desire to avail themselves of the super- 
ior knowledge of these Paulist Fathers. 
What would be the surprise if such a 
question was to be putin, ‘‘ Holy Fath- 
ers, how do you explain that in Cuba, 
in South America, in Spain and in 
every other Catholic country, there is 
misery, destitution, disorder and pau- 
perism, while the clergy in all these 
countries are uniformly well fed, hav- 
ing great monasteries, whereas in the 
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countries peopled by heretics, condemn- 
ed to the bad place, there is prosperity, 
enlightenment, true religion, a religion 
that has not only form, but substance 
and works?’’ 

I wonder what would be their an- 
swer to such a question. One of the 
great weapons of the Roman Catholic 
Church in its controversies is logic; and 
that, I suppose, is what they would fall 
back on. You can prove anything by 
logic. You can prove black is white, 
and white is black. 

I do not think that is the only ques- 
tion that would be distressing. It 
might be asked, how is it that the old 
Catholic Church, the Catholic Church 
that existed for centuries and centuries 
in comparative purity, how is it that 
that Church was against the doctrine 
that the synod and the council of the 
Church should be abolished, and in- 
stead a single bishop, a bishop of Rome, 
should be the dictator and infallible 
guide as to morals and faith ? 

One of the greatest historians in the 
Roman Catholic Church, who was ex- 
communicated because he did not be- 
lieve in papal infallibility, received a 
letter from a friend, who was very pious 
and meant well, asking him to come 
back to the Church, saying that there 
was no salvation outside the Roman 
Church. He answered her letter by 
saying: 

‘Madam, as surely as you be- 
lieve the events which are related as 
having taken place at the time of Na- 
poleon I., just as surely as you believe 
that there was such a person, just as 
surely I know from my knowledge of 
history that this dogma of papal infal- 
libility rests upon fraud and forgery.’’ 

I know from the doctrines which I 
have examined, and from the traditions 
of the Church, that that dogma is ab- 
solutely uncatholic, and could not be 


held by anyone calling himself a true 
Catholic. 


YOUR MISSION. 
LINCOLN’S FAVORITE SONG. 


It is related of President Lincoln that 
at a Sunday school convention in Wash- 
ington in 1863 he repeatedly called for 
the singing of the following verses : 


If you cannot on the ocean 
Sail among the swiftest fleet, 
Rocking on the highest billows, 
Laughing at the storms you meet; 
You can stand among the sailors, 
Anchored yet within the bay; 
You can lend a hand to help them, 
As they launch their boats away. 


If you are too weak to journey 
Up the mountain, steep and high, 
You can stand within the valley 
While the multitudes go by. 
You can chant in happy measure 
As they slowly pass along; 
Though they may forget the singer, 
They will not forget the song. 


If you have not gold and silver, 
Ever ready to command; 
{f yon cannot toward the needy 
Reach an ever open hand, 
You can visit the afflicted, 
O’er the erring you can weep; 
Yon can be a true disciple 
Sitting at the Saviour’s feet. 


If you cannot in the harvest 
Garner up the richest sheave, 
Many a grain both ripe and golden 
Will the careless reapers leave. 
Go and glean among the briers 
Growing rank against the wall, 
For.it may be that their shadows 
Hide the heaviest wheat of all. 


If you cannot in the cor flict 
Prove yourself a soldier true; 
If where smoke and fire are thickest 
There’s no work for you to do; 
When the battlefield is silent 
You can go with careful tread, 
You can bear away the wounded, 
You can cover up the dead. 


Do not, then, stand idly waiting, 
For some greater work to do; 
Fortune is a lazy goddess, 
She will never come tv you. 
Go and toil in any vineyard, 
Do not fear to do or dare; 
If you want a field of labor 
You can find it anywhere. 
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STATEMENT OF A PRIEST OF THE PASSIONIST ORDER. 


BY FATHER AUGUSTINE BAUMANN. 


To the Rev. James A. O'Connor, Editor 
of The Converted Catholic : 

. ESTEEM it a privilege to be able 

to publish a clear exposition of my 
claims against the Passionist Fathers of 
Hoboken, N. J., a religious Order of 
which I was a member for nearly twelve 
years. Iam very glad to avail myself 
of the opportunity thus afforded me in 
Tur ConveRTED CaTHoric. Some 
months ago I arrived in New York City 
without any friend and looking every- 
where for employment. Happily I be- 
came acquainted with you in the hour 
of need, and you have since been an ex- 
ceedingly kind friend to me, inviting me 
to stay at Christ’s Mission until I 
should find some suitable employment, 
lending me aid in various ways, and 
encouraging me, as a citizen of the 
United States, to claim and vindicate 
my rights against the Passionists. You 
are perhaps the only one in this city 
who fully understands the difficulty of 
my position, because you were a priest 
yourself, and for many years have had 
experience in aiding other priests in 
their struggles for light and liberty. 
The following statement of my case in 
relation to the Passionists will, no 
doubt, be of interest to you and also co 
the readers of THE CONVERTED Ca- 
THOLIC. 

I was brought up under the influence 
of the Passionist Fathers, whose mon- 
astery in Hoboken, N. J., towers obove 
the majestic Hudson as it debouches 
into the Bay of New York. While 
a boy I was sent to the Roman Catholic 
parish schools near the monastery; day 
after day I had to attend mass either at 
a neighboring parish church or at the 
monastery in Hoboken; every Sunday I 
had to listen to one or two sermons by 
the Passionists, and the fathers fre- 
queatly visited my parents where they 


had occasion to see me and to speak to 
me. During a mission they had anum- 
ber of copies of the life of St. Paul of 
the Cross for sale, and I bought one. 
To a boy only twelve years of age the 
works and miracles of St. Paul of the 
Cross read like a romance; the grotes- 
que side of the Saint’s acts were not ap- 
parent to me while I was absorbed in 
admiration of the wonders said to have 
been performed by him. I had no rea- 
son to doubt the truth of the miracles 
related in that volume, as the same per- 
sons who taught me that the Bible was 
divinely inspired and who were my re- 
ligious teachers also gave me the life of 
St. Paul of the Cross. In fact the life 
of St. Paul of the Cross seemed to me 
to be more wonderful than many things 
related in the Bible, and I was as ready 
to be a follower of St. Paul as I was to 
be a follower of Christ. My confessors 
evidently noticed that I had been im- 
pressed by tke reading of the life of St. 
Paul, and they gave me to understand 
that nothing was easier for me than to 
join the Passionists, who claimed to be 
children (spiritual) and followers of St. 
Paul of the Cross. 

In the year 1878 a certain Passionist 
also began a remarkable series of Sun- 
day night sermons, wherein he pictured 
the terrible flames of hell which would 
devour the sinners, and the wonderful 
delights of the saints in paradise, among 
the latter so many monks and also Pas- 
sionists that I became perfectly bewil- 
dered. ‘The best thing for me to do, I 
thought, was to apply for admission to 
the monastery in order to escape all 
danger of hell-fire, and I did apply to 
be admitted asa member. But accord- 
ing to custom and canon law, I was 
told that I should have to wait till I was 
fifteen years of age. Meanwhile my 
ardor.cooled a little. But in my six- 
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teenth year I heard further sermons, 
and getting terrified again at the pros- 
pect of going to hell if I did not become 
a monk, I applied for admission and 
was accepted. 

After my entry into the novitiate in 
Pittsburg, Pa., my life was rather mon- 
otonous. I wasat once broken into all 
the customs and practices of the young- 
er monks, which are not observed by 
the older ones. I was given the life of 
St. Paul ot the Cross to read in three 
volumes, the Spiritual Exercises of St. 
Ignatius, the Spouse of Christ by Li- 
guori, and similiar works. You know 
yourself the value of these works. They 
contain the most barbarous principles, 
outlandish doctrines and grotesque fa- 
bles ever invented by religious fanatics. 
For an entire year my time was suppos- 
ed to be given up principally to the 
study of such books, and it is a wonder 
that I was not altogether crazy at the 
end of that time. It sometimes does 


happen that a novice loses his reason 
and is sent to an asylum a maniac for 


life. A young man lost his reason six 
months after I left the novitiate. He 
had been a year with me at St. Charles’ 
College, Ellicott City, near Baltimore, 
Md., and was a bright young fellow. 
But the novitiate proved such a power- 
ful ordeal that he was driven mad and 
nearly killed the men who came to take 
him tothe asylum. At the same time 
a young priest, Father Raphael, was 
spending his time in the Mount Hope 
Insane Asylum, Baltimore, having also 
been disturbed in his mental equilibrium 
by the reading of such stories as the 
Ven. Vincent Strambi relates of St. 
Paul of the Cross, to wit: that one day 
the Saint was seen after a sermon fly- 
ing around the church over the heads of 
his audience; and at another time going 
through the same edifying exercise in 
the sacristy after he had said his mass. 
Oa another occasion the Saint perform- 
ed the most extraordinary feat of bilo- 


cation, that is, while he was speaking 
to a doctor at Civita Vecchia he was at 
the same time visiting that doctor’s 
wife some hundreds of miles away. 
Ven. Strambi will also tell you how St. 
Paul of the Cross could speak in Italian 
and be understood in Dutch, or preach 
in German and be understood as talking 
pure Castillian at the same time. On 
his missionary tours he raised many 
dead to life, but it is not said how many 
he sent the other way. One day a 
great sinner entered the confessional 
box where the Saint was hearing con- 
fessions. The devil also came that 
way and claimed the sinner, and en- 
forced his claim by seizing the man’s 
leg and dragging sinner and Saint and 
confessional some distance down the 
hill. At last the Saint stuck his head 
out of the confessional, made the sign 
of the cross over the devil, and the lat- 
ter had to run away. 

Such were the stories which formed 
part of my education in the monastic 
life, and you may judge from them that 
it is not at all remarkable that they 
should now and then have the effect of 
setting a young man crazy. Happily I 
retained my balance of mind with a few 
others, and began my studies. Our 
Latin was restricted largely to the ec- 
clesiastica] variety, and if it were not 
for some private efforts of my own, I 
should never have read a line of Virgil 
or Horace, or known the Greek alpha- 
bet. Six years were spent in the study 
of philosophy and theology. Mean- 
while my mind gradually developed; I 
became accustomed to ask a reason for 
the doctrines laid down; I waited to see 
those reasons brought forth, and the 
longer I waited the more clearly I saw 
that they could not be produced. Still 
I had great respect for authority, and I 
could not bring myself to believe that I 
had been the victim of a systematic im- 
posture. I tried to find the reasons 
myself and failed. I observed the lives 
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of my fellow monks, and made an effort 
to believe that they were all saints, but 
rather queer saints they seemed to be. 
I thonght at first that I was the only 
one who had human passious and de- 
sires, but I soon learned when I was or- 
dained a priest that they were mortals 
like myself, that each one followed his 
own inclinations as far as he could 
without open scandal, that the divine 
presence in monasteries was of human 
manufacture, and the idea of handling, 
eating and drinking the Son of God 
every morning struck me as being so 
absurd an invention that a worse one 
had never been contrived by ignorance, 
superstition and barbarism. 

This, in short, was my evolution. 
After spending eleven years in the 
monastery I found that I could no 
longer remain where I was. I was 
then 26 years of age. What was I todo? 
Money I had none, and a trade the 
monks had not taught me. Should I go 
on as a monk and dissemble for the rest 


of my lifetrying to take things as easy 


as possible? This was not in my na- 
ture, and I therefore resolved to open 
my mind to my confessor, Father Con- 
stantine, an old priest who was held 
in high esteem by the Order. He tried 
at firstto make little of my doubts, but 
when he saw I was in earnest he advis- 
ed me to take up the Spiritual Exercises 
of St. Ignatius and to make a retreat 
for eight days. You may imagine what 
consolation I could find in such a gro- 
tesque book. But I made the attempt. 
He then gave me the books of Father 
Faber and Francis de Sales, and told 
me to read some chapters of the Imita- 
tion of Christ every day. This had no 
effect. He then declared that pride had 
taken absolute possession of my soul, 
and that the best thing for me to do was 
to take severe disciplines by repeatedly 
castigating my naked body. Even this 
I did. I beat away at myself as hard 
as I could, but found that I could not 


get the supposed grace of God in that 
way. Think of a man trying to con- 
vince himself that black is white by 
beating himself till his back is sore. I 
was finally so disgusted that I threw 
away the discipline and everything and 
went out into the lone world, relying on 
providential support. 

The moment I was out of the gloomy 
surroundings of the monastery a heavy 
weight and incubus fell off my mind. 
I breathed the fresh air once more like 
a freeman, and with the aid of kind 
friends found some work and a means 
of living. This occured in South Am- 
erica, where I had been sent two years 
previously, and at last I found a means 
of returning to my country. I have 
since made every effort to find “a decent 
meaus of livelihood, and but for some 
kind friends here I should have starved. 
At last I thought it no longer reason- 
able that I should be a burden on any- 
one. I detested the idea of having any 
more to do with the monks, but as they 
had deceived me, and as I had given 
them my whole time and services for 
nearly twelve years, I thought it orly 
just to ask them for an equitable com- 
pensation. I therefore opened corres- 
pondence with the Superior of the Pas- 
sionists in the United States at Hobok- 
en, N.J., and stated my case plainly. 

They were surprised to see me turn 
up in New York, and professed great 
consideration for me, as they said they 
had no complaint to make against me. 
But when I asked them for what I 
thought an equitable pecuniary com- 
pensation, they declared that I had no 
claim and that they were the aggrieved 
party. It was apparent that their offer 
to help me was meant only to help me 
to return to the Church. I then wrote 
a letterin which I plainly stated what I 
thought were my claims somewhat as 
follows: 

Dear Father Provincial— 

You refuse to allow my claim for 














THE CONVERTED CATHOLIC. 


177 








compensation because you say that the 
Order did not ask me to join it, but 
that I had asked admission of the Order. 
This is not true. The Order did ask me 
to join it, both directly and indirectly, 
by representing that I should be happy 
in your cloisters, that I should be cared 
for during my natural life, and that I 
would have a spiritual reward in a fu- 
ture life. If I had never seen your 
monasteries or read your books when I 
was a merechild and a boy, and if I had 
not listened to your frequent sermons, I 
should never have becomea monk. You 
also claim that you spent years in giv- 
ing me an education. That education 
is of very little use. You taught me 
scholastic philosophy and theology, in 
which I spent six years, and now these 
studies are of no use to me in gaining a 
livelihood. I am now at the age of 
thirty years without friend, position or 
pecuniary resources, simply because all 
my time was given up to the service of 
the Order during the best years of my 
life. In fact if you furnish me with no 
position and with no means of making 
one you are doing me a grievous injus- 
tice. You will have blighted my life 
and will be responsible for all the mis- 
ery that comes upon me while left thus 
alone in the world. A man at my age 
cannot go and learn a profession or 
trade, as no one would have me. 
Again, you must not imagine that my 
many years of service in the cloister had 
no value. I served in the choir, assist- 
ed in the church, studied, taught, 
preached, heard confessions, prayed, 
and did everything commanded me to 
help to uphold the Order which is now 
enjoying the benefits of my services. It 
is reasonable that such services should 
be rewarded. Whilst I gave my ser- 
vices I was led to believe by the Or- 
der that I could remain a member for 
life, and that my services would be ul- 
timately rewarded by the Order in tak- 
ing care of me in sickness and old age, 











and assuring me a shelter and mainten- 
ance as long as I lived. The Order now 
ignores me and deprives me of this part 
of my remuneratiou. I think, there- 
fore, that it is only just that you should 
indemnify me for part of my loss. 

To this letter I received a curt reply 
to the effect that it was difficult for the 
Provincial to believe in the honesty and 
sincerety of my claim, that as I wanted 
justice and not charity they took me at 
my word and would submit only after I 
had proved before competent authority 
that I was right. As they will not sub- 
mit or acknowledge that they owe me 
something, in justice, I have no other 
recourse left but to bring the case before 
the civil courts, and I feel confident that 
a fair minded jury will take a different 
view of the case from that of the monks. 
I think I shall have no difficulty in 
proving that before and after I joined 
the monks I was imposed upon by their 
preaching and teaching; that they prac- 
tised upon my ignorance as a boy, filled 
me with delusions, kept me amongst 
them for nearly twelve years by a sys- 
tem of jealous surveillance, degrading 
mental slavery and physical and moral 
restraints, and that in consequence I 
was injured and have a right to pecun- 
iary damages. I shall produce their 
rules before an impartial court, their 
lives of the saints, and especially of St. 
Paul of the Cross, the Spiritual Exer- 
cises of St. Ignatius, the Spouse of 
Christ of St. Alphonsus Liguori, the 
Glories of Mary, and similar ascetical 
works to show what is the teaching of 
the monks and how they fit a man to 
gain 4 livelihood in the world. It will 
be enough to bring their system fairly 
before the public to have them con- 
demned by their own works. 

I do not take this step merely out of 
a sense of personal injury or disappoint- 
ment for the long years of my boyhood 
and young manhood sacrificed and, as 
I now realize, wasted in the service and 
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advancement of the Order. There are 
many members still remaining who are 
also looking for liberty, but who do not 
know how to escape from their thral- 
dom. They were my companions and 
classmates in days gone by; many of 
them have been my personal and warm- 
est friends, and, I have reason to think, 
they are my friends still, and would 
leave their false position to-morrow if 
the way were made clear for them. 
That I am not led astray by fanciful 
conjectures is shown by the fact that 
during the last ten years, to my knowl- 
edge, the following priests and brothers 
left the Order: Fathers Alexis Bernier, 
Eusebius, Francis Ryan, Corrigan, 
Luke and Fabian Krull; Brothers Pat- 
rick, Michael, Edward and Joseph. 
From the monastery at Hoboken five 
students left at one time in 1888, and 
though the names were kept scrupu- 
lously secret, I knew one of them 
Father Aurelius. Out of my own class 
of fourteen who were ordained priests 
the same year that I was (with the ex- 
ception of Raphael, who had received 
only Minor Orders), five have already 
left, namely: Fathers Raphael, Oswald 
Moye, Sylvester Harrington, Dominic 
Brennan and myself. 

The list I have given is not quite 
complete, for there are others, but it is 
sufficient to show that many have 
thrown off the yoke of Rome and sought 
happiness outside of the monastic walls. 
My earnest hope is that the other mem- 
bers of the class and mauy more of the 
They 
are prevented from doing so by many 
considerations, but the chief of them is 
that they are made to believe there is no 
hope for them in the world; that Pro- 
testants and Catholics alike look upon 
them with suspicion and contempt. It 
does not matter much what is the atti- 
tude of Roman Cotholics, but it is nec- 
essary to show that the common sense 
of the immense majority of this coun- 


monks will follow our example. 


try, the Protestants, will rather look up- 
on them with respect and esteem for the 
courage they display in breaking the 
bonds which have kept them inslavery. 
If it can also be shown that the Roman 
Catholic religious orders are not privi- 
leged over other corporations, and that 
they are bound to keep their contracts 
and to make good the damages which 
they cause or have caused to members 
whom they deceived and imposed upon, 
a general exodus from the monasteries 
will be the outcome. I hope to do my 
share towards this happy result, and to 
prove that we have rights as well asthe 
orders, which are governed from Rome 
and enrich Rome, and that Americans 
will be as just and fair to us who 
desire to leave the orders as they areto- 
wards the Roman Catholic authorities 
who cheat us and throw us upon our 
own resources after we have spent 
years in furthering the interests of 


those orders. A. BAUMANN, 
Formerly Father Augustine of the Passionist 
Order. 





Mr. Needham’s Missionary Tour. 


The Rev. George C. Needham, the 
Evangelist, with Mrs. Needham, will 
start on a missionary journey to Japan 
and the Orient early in June. A Mace- 
donian cry has come to them from mis- 
sionaries of various boards to hold a 
series of Bible Conferences for the deep- 
ening of Spiritual life in Japan and 
China. The first of these conferences, 
on the Northfield basis, will be held in 
a Japan mountain resort with mission 
workers from China, Formosa, Korea 
and Japan. Other conferences will fol- 
low. Mr. and Mrs. Needham will also 
carry on evangelistic work in the larger 
cities among English speaking people, 
and through competent interpreters 
among the natives. All who desire to 
communicate with Mr. Needham can 
write to him at his permanent address, 
Germantown, Pennsylvania. 
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Monks Cause a Child’s Death. 





The daily papers of May 24, 1898, 
reported the suicide by drowning of a 
little girl named Mary Rawlins, of 709 
Shippen street, West Hoboken, N. J. 
She was only eleven years old, and the 
cause of her suicide was the cruelty of 
one of the priests of the Hoboken Mon- 
astery (to which so much space is de- 
voted in THE CONVERTED CATHOLIC 
this month). The little girl attended 
the pzrochial school attached to the 
monastery, and when the priest in 
charge would not permit her to receive 
her first communion, for which she had 
made great preparations, with the other 
members of her class, sbe went down to 
the Hudson River and drowned herself 
The report in the New York 77mes said: 
‘“The child attended the West Hoboken 
parochial school. She was studying 
for her first communion, and her par- 
ents assisted her all they could. The 
examination took place on Friday,when 
the child was put back by the priest for 
another year. She was much disap- 
pointed, and did not return home from 
school on Friday afternoon. . . . Her 
parents think the child wandered about 
for several days and jumped into the 
riveron Monday. Her catechism was 
found on a canalboat close to where her 
body was brought to the surface, and a 
roll of bread given to her by Baker 
Kunz on Saturday was also on the boat.” 

Poor child! Cruel priest! The 
‘*catechism ’’ which she had tried to 
learn contained much about ‘“‘ the 
Church,’’ the infallibility of the Pope, 
purgatory, the Virgin Mary and saints 
and transubstantiation (how could she 
ever spell that long word or understand 
its meaning!). She could not get 
these things into her little head, for her 
heart was not moved by them, and so 
she killed herself. If that priest had 


instructed her in a catechism that told 
of Jesus and His love, orif she had been 


tauzht that He had lovingly said, 
‘‘Suffer the little children to come unto 
Me, and forbid them not, for of such is 
the kingdom of heaven,’’ the poor child 
would be now alive, ajoy to her parents 
and a happy Christian. Oh cruel, 
wicked Church of Rome, that has per- 
verted the work of Christ and substitut- 
ed the inventions of men—‘‘ by your 
commandments and traditions making 
the Word of God of none effect.’’ May 
the Lord our God deliver the people 
from that degrading religion. 


THE CHILD’S BURIAL. 


The funeral of little Mary Rawlins 
was held on May 26. Three thousand 
persons attended the funeral services in 
the Hoboken Monastery church, says 
the New York Hera/d of May 27. ‘‘The 
crowd filled every available space in the 
big monastery. The procession formed 
at the house of Mr. Rawlins, and as it 
passed to the church led by eight little 
girls dressed in white and followed by 
one hundred and fifty schoolmates of 
the dead child, thousands of sympathetic 
persons lined the streets. 

‘*The Rev. Father Birk conducted the 
service of the Roman Catholic Church, 
but he made no reference to the circum- 
stances of the girl’s death. The dead 
child was clad in the pretty white dress 
her mother had made for her first com- 
munion. Mrs. Rawlins fainted as she 
gazed for the last time on her dear one. 
Several women in various parts of the 
church were also overcome with emo- 
tion. The streets were thronged with 
people from West Hoboken and neigh- 
boring towns as the white hearse, drawn 
by four white horses, conveyed the child 
to Floral Hill Cemetery.’’ 

Thus for the report in the daily pa- 
pers. There is no condemnation of the 
priests of the monastery who caused the 
child’s death by their questions on tran- 
substantiation, priestly absolution, pa- 
pal infallibility and purgatory. 
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FACTS AND FANCIES. 





BY REV.FRANCIS WATRY, ALTURAS,CAL. 


RECENT STATISTICS. 


CCORDING to the most recent 
statistics Roman Catholicism is 
not making as much progress as its 
friends appear to believe and as its op- 
ponents seem to fear. But statistics, 
real statistics, are facts, and ‘‘ facts are 
stubborn things.’’ Attempts are con- 
stantly made to explain away these 
facts. The task is not an easy one, and 
the net result of it all is that facts re- 
miain facts. It would be well for Ro- 
man Catholics to look these facts square- 
ly in the face, and not deceive them- 
selves and others by all manner of so- 
phistry and misrepresentations—I had 
almost written, by all manner of lying 
—but that does not sound well. 


ROME APPARENTLY STRONG. 


Most people are inclined to judge 
from appearances. But appearances 
are often deceiving. The Roman Church 
is only apparently strong. It is true, 
she has numbers, commands wealth, 
exerts influence, possesses the wisdom 
of the serpent, is not hampered by the 
harmlessness of the dove, is shrewd as 
a result of centuries of experience, is 
unscrupulous in the choice of means to 
obtain her ends, has a fanatically de- 
voted clergy, an imposing ritual, and a 
membership that is, to a great extent, 
willing to render unquestioning obed- 
ience tooneman. These things com- 
bine to give strength, but it is not the 
strength that will insure a final triumph. 
Truth and righteousness are elements 
of the strength that will prevail. All 
other strength is weakness indeed. 


ROME: DECEIVING HERSELF. 


It is said, and very truly, that no 
question is settled until it is settled 
rigbt. The Roman Church believes 


that the religious question is forever set- 
tled, and that the Pope holds the key to 
the situation. What a delusion! Rome 
has tried to settle the question by de- 
claring an erring man infallible, by try- 
ing to make possible the impossible. 
That the popes have erred in the past 
would seem no longer a matter for de- 
bate. That the popes have erred is not 
at all strange or surprising. Other 
good men have erred. Luther and Cal- 
vin and Zwingle and a host of others 
equally good, and better men. have 
erred. But the truths which they un- 
derstood and believed and taught were 
not less precious on that account. But 
the men who claim to be infallible, and 
yet err, are deceivers, not intentionally, 
it may be, but because they are self- 
deceived. They have so long and so 
intently looked upon the one side of the 
question that they have become utterly 
incapable of seeing the other. 


ROME DECAYING. 


The machinery of the Roman Catho- 
lic Church seems as perfect as ever. 
Every wheel appears to move with won- 
derful precision. Masses are said with 
ritualistic exactness; children are bap- 
tized; adults are absolved; the dying 
are anointed; and the dead are buried as 
usual. The Catholic. Truth Society is 
as shy of the truth has ever;the Catholic 
press is as coarse and abusive as hereto- 
fore. And, above all, it is still true 
that— 

As the money in the sacred box doth ring, 

So the soul out of purgatory doth spring. 

But the ax is already laid unto the 
root of the tree, and that by her own 
hand. The Roman Church has vir- 
tually committed suicide when she de- 
clared herself, or her spokesman, infal- 
lible. She hascast her anchor into the 
sea of the dead past. She thereby holds 


herself responsible for the errors of men 
who lived in an ignorant, unscientific 
and uncritical age; yea, and for the er- 




















THE CONVERTED CATHOLIC. 





181 











rors of men of whom the great Catholic 
writer Mochler says that ‘‘ hell has de- 
vouredthem.’’ She must defend the 
greatest absurdity as a divinely reveal- 
ed truth, because some pope in some 
evil hour declared it to be an article of 
faith. She cannot reject or even amend 
one such declaration. ‘To do so would 
be to destroy the very foundation upon 
which the whole structure rests. She 
must spend her time and her strength 
in the vain attempt to reconcile the ir- 
reconcilable, to make past dreams har- 
monize with present facts. 

And so the ax that is laid unto the 
root of the Roman system is not the 
fact that it has erred, but the much 
more serious fact that it is unable to 
correct those errors. 


PROVIDENCE INTERFERING. 


The Roman Church has some very able 
and earnest defenders among us. These 
are straining every nerve to make their 
Church popular and respected among 
non-Catholics. They have met with no 
inconsiderable success. Their expressed 
aim is tomake America Catholic. They 
know the value of public opinion, and 
are not ignorant of the ways and means 
to turn this mighty current into their 
own channels. It is interesting, indeed, 
to stand aside and watch the proceed- 
ings; all the more so to any one who 
believes in an overruling Providence, 
and knows that whatever counsel or 
work is of men will come to nought. 

When they have almost succeeded in 
making people believe that they are 
friends of our public school system and 
advocates of popular education, then 
comes a new edict from Rome, charac- 
terizing our schools as godless and de- 
nouncing popular education as a delus- 
ion and a snare, and bidding them re- 
new their efforts to build and maintain 
schools of their own. When they have 
exhausted the vocabulary, foreign and 
domestic, in an attempt to prove their 





devotion to the old flag, and when they 
have actually placed the Stars and 
Stripes beside their own banners in 
their churches, then comes a peremptory 
order from Rome that the United States 
flag must not be carried inside of a 
church building for decorating pur- 
poses, or for any other purpose whatso- 
ever. And when thev would fain make 
us believe that Roman Catholicism is 
God’s method of saving the world anda 
blessing wherever its influence is felt, 
then comes Spain, ‘‘ the most Catholic 
nation in the world,’’ and exhibits at 
our very doors a spirit of barbarism and 
cruelty that shocks and disgusts the 
moral sense of a nation. 

These and many other things of a 
similar nature must be very trying, in- 
deed, to those earnest defenders of the 
Roman system. Iftheir plans were up- 
set by hostile hands it might only nerve 
them to greaterenergy. But what will 
they do when they find their fine theor- 
ies contradicted at every step by facts 
furnished by the object of their affect- 
ions itself. This is another instance of 
‘* Love’s labors lost,’’ more serious 
and more discouraging than our great 
poet ever dreamt ot. 

Call these things what you may, I be- 
lieve that when self-deceived and self- 
deluded people try to deceive and delude 
others, Providence will sometimes in- 
terfere and overrule these things for 
good. 





The Story of Father Flynn. 





There are few books of 125 pages 
more entertaining to the casual reader 
who picks up a book to while away the 
time than this work of the Rey. Geo. 
C. Needham. But it is more than en- 
tertaining : it is spiritually helpful to 
every Christian and will gain the atten- 
tion of the indifferent. The price is 50 
cents. For such a small sum no better 
book can be had. Address this office. 
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PREMILLENNIAL, PERSONAL SECOND COMING OF 
JESUS CHRIST. 





BY REV. ALBERT B. KING, OF 


(pe Premillenarian interprets in a 
natural, plain, literal sense the 
prophecies as to the Second Advent of 
Christ. His justification in so doing is 
the unquestioned fact that he finds the 
details of the prophecies of the first ad- 
vent were fulfilled to the letter. There- 
fore he does well to believe that the sec- 
ond personal appearance of Jesus Christ 
is necessary to the initiation and un- 
folding of the golden age of the thous- 
and years. Not only does the intelli- 
gence of the believer approve of this 
conclusion, but his heart in grateful 
love and admiration fastens upon the 
radiant personality of Jesus Christ, and 
he longs to see Him in His glory and 
abide in His personal presence. 

He plainly sees that it would furnish 
a peculiarly satisfactory joy and tri- 
umph for Christ and His saints to reign 
over that same earth where in this evil 
age Satan and wicked men persecute 
them and work wickedness. There isa 
beautiful poetic justice, therefore, in 
Christ and His saints obtaining absolute 
control of and blessing this earth before 
its renovation by fire. Thus Christ 
will give to the earth for the first time 
a perfectly beneficent, paternal govern- 
ment. 

Through neglect of the study of this 
subject and consequent ignorance and 
prejudice, Postmillenarians do not grasp 
this with their hearts, and only perceive 
the hurtful heresies which some Pre- 
millenarians mingle with the truth. 
Among these heresies and fallacies are: 

(1) The annibilation of the wicked. 

(2) Magnifying ceremonies and rites, 
even as some extremests do regarding 
the form of baptism, and also baptismal 
regeneration. 

(3) Insistence upon the observance of 


THE NEW YORK PRESBYTERY. 


the seventh day of the week as being 
the only true Sabbath. 

(4) Millerism, or emphatic, confident 
prophecy of the exact ‘‘day and hour’’ 
of Christ’s appearing. 

(5) Satanic excitation of either un- 
worthy terror or presumptuous vain 
conceits, leading to unhealthy excite- 
ment evinced in extravagant language, 
in the silly assumption of ascension 
robes, in the refusal to longer fulfill 
conmo. duties belonging to our stations 
and callings, and vainly supposing that 
we can better prepare ourselves for our 
Lord's coming by prolonged religious 
meetings, feverish to the boiling point, 
failing to perceive that the consecrated 
hewing of wood and drawing of water 
is most pleasing to Christ, and may be 
in perfect harmony with His mandate to 
watch, to pray, and live above the sur- 
feiting, the drunkenness and cares of 
this earthly life. 

(6) Pessimistic exaggeration of the 
extensive evil existing in human soci- 
ety, and not perceiving that the only 
healthy condition of the Christian soul 
and life is a joyful, because confident, 
hopeful optimistic recognition of the 
fact that now, according to the Bible, 
there is not only a kingdom of Satan on 
earth delighting to wreck and ruin, but 
the beginnings of Christ’s Kingdom 
employed in giving fierce and persistent 
battle to the devil and his works, and 
securing many blessings to the race 
never before enjoyed. There is now a 
mingled ripening for salvation and 
damnation. In the language of our 
Saviour, as we approach the end of 
this age, we will find ourselves in the 
throes of birth pangs. Now Amelik 


prevails and now Israel, but the ulti- 
mate victory is always the Lord’s; and 
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when it is darkest and Satan rages and 
is in appearance most successful in his 
assaults, then are we most rapidly ap- 
proaching the time when the sun of 
righteousness shall reveal His glowing 
face, Satan be bound with chains and 
cast into hell, and ‘‘a King reign in 
righteousness upon the earth,’’ even 
Jesus, the true Messiah. 

(7) A fleshly curiosity, an intoxica- 
tion of fleshly excitement over the num- 
ber, magnitude and critical character of 
the signs which proclaim with startling 
emphasis that the Lord Jesus is drawing 
near as the Bridegroom to the ten vir- 
gins; equally near to the five foolish as 
to the five who are wise. 

Now these seven heresies and fallacies 
are barnacles on the vessel’s bottom re- 
tarding its speed. But are we, there- 
fore, justified in abandoning the mag- 
nificent ship and its valuable cargo? 
Satan has placed these impediments 
there. Let us be content to scrape them 
off, and let them drop into the evil place 
from which they came. 


FACTS OF SACRED HISTORY. 


If asked wherein consists the import- 
ance, the living vigor of this great doc- 
.trine, or rather of this great fact of the 
personal return to this earth of our Lord 
and Saviour Jesus Christ, we reply by 
stating a few facts of sacred history. 

First. At creation God breathed him- 
self into the beautifully moulded form 
of an earth-man, and the inert yet 
shapely dust instantly ‘‘became a living 
soul.’’ But notice, this became a living 
fact, because the living God dwelt in 
every room and compartment of the hu- 
man temple, which without this indwel- 
ling would remain but a pulseless mas- 
terpiece of form, a lifeless model of our 
Divine Sculptor. 

Second. Because of God’s personal in- 
dwelling in man, it naturally, necessar- 
ily follows that there should be brought 
into existence an external communion, 








the nearest and sweetest possible, be- 
tween the divinely human creature and 

his Creator, and manifested to the senses 

of man’s living body. 

Third. While this blessed state of be- 
ing lasted man was only willing to en- 
joy the delights of Eden, because every 
creature ceaselessly revealed God unto 
him. 

Fourth. The personal presence of God 
because the largest possible revelation 
of God was infinitely preferred to any 
intercourse with God’s creatures, how- 
ever beautifully expressive of divine 
ideas. 

Fifth. The objective point of Satan’s 
envy and malice is to destroy this de- 
lightful fellowship of Creator and crea- 
ture by inducing man to make a god of 
himself or of some other creature. 

Sixth. The first effect of man’s fall is 
the driving asunder of the Creator and 
creature. God comes into the garden 
and calls to the guilty, hiding Adam, 
‘* Where art thou?’’ The man in the 
thicket replied, ‘‘ Thy sound I have 
heard in the garden, and I am afraid, 
for I am naked, and I hide myself.’’ 
Ever since the fall the first instinct of 
every man (for all have broken God’s 
law) is at the voice of God to shrink 
back from His presence in terror, and 
toturn the key and bolt against our 
Almighty Friend with greater speed than 
we would against a burglar or murderer. 
This fact measures the greatness of the 
length, breadth, height and depth of 
the monster sin, hatred to God. 

Seventh. God drew Adam and Eve to 
himself in love by clothing their naked- 
ness with the skins of beasts sacrificed 
as shadows of God’s lamb dying on 
Calvary. 

Now these seven facts pertaining to 
the history of our first parents are end- 
lessly repeated in the history of the Jew- 
ish nation. Satan is making strenuous 
ceaseless exertions to separate and keep 
apart God and man. Man’s shrinking 
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in terror from the holy living God does 
not destroy, but rather increases the 
hunger of the soul for a God that can be 
seen and touched. Behold the genesis 
of idol-worship. In a few instances, 
like those of Enoch, Noah, Abraham, 
Isaac, Jacob, Moses, Samuel, David, 
Elijah and Daniel, God by His Spirit 
inhabited the bodies of saints and made 
them willing with the eyes and ears of 
their bodies to see and hear the God of 
their salvation, thus externally revealed 
to their physical senses. Oh, there is 
so much to prove that God’s fatherly 
heart ever yearned to reveal himself in 
His living personality to His self-orph- 
ed children. Behold Him in the divine- 
ly imparted dreams, visions and Theo- 
phanies. 

There was no good excuse for Israel’s 
fleeing from God when He revealed 
himself on Sinai. Moses delighted in 
His glorious presence, and for twice 
forty days was fed and sustained solely 
by the ‘‘ words which proceeded out of 
the mouth of God.’’ God sought to 
have all delighted in His presence. For 
in the preface to the ten mandates God 
spake, ‘‘ Saying, I am Jehovah, thy 
God, who hath brought thee out of the 
land of Egypt, out of the house of 
slaves.” Israel which shrank from 
God at the foot of the quaking Mount, 
feasted, danced and worshipped the gold- 
en calf. But Moses saw God with holy 
rapture, and heard the lips of the Ineff- 
able pronounce His own wonderful name. 

Ged makes use of every device of His 
sacred art to draw men away from self 
and the world to himself. He calls 
himself by many titles of affection, as 
Father, Shepherd, Saviour, Friend. 
At last He speaks of the true relation- 
ship between himself and people as that 
of husband and wife, or as bridegroom 
and bride. 

A few men of Israel preferred the 
presence of the Lord to all His gifts. 
David's Godly, loving heart in one sen- 


tence reveals the affectionate heart of a 
true bride. He said, ‘‘Whom have I in 
heaven but Thee, and there is none up- 
on earth that I desire beside Thee.’’ So 
speaks the heart of the white virgin 
bride of Christ in all ages. 

All through the days of the major 
and minor prophets Jehovah continu- 
ally speaks of himself asa deeply wrong- 
ed husband, and of the Jewish people as 
a ‘‘harlot nation,’’ or asan ‘‘ adulter- 
ess,’’ seemingly seeking to sting her 
paralyzed heart intocontrition, and call- 
ing in vain, ‘‘ Return, return, . . Turn 
ye, turn ye.” All through the ages the 
bridegroom has been coming to His 
bride, and with the exception of a few 
Daniels, Israel has shrunk from Him 
with the hatred of terror, giving her 
love and admiration to idols. 

But God has never ceased His efforts 
to come to His people and reveal him- 
self as their exalted Lover and Almighty 
Friend. He made the last effort to re- 
veal himself in personal presence at 
Bethlehem nineteen hundred years ago. 
He came veiling His full-orbed divinity 
in humanity. The smiling babe of 
Mary could be looked upon without ter- 
ror by the same nation which trembled 
before quaking, burning Sinai. . 

Will Israel now receive Jesus as the 
Messiah? No. For when“ at thirty 
years of age He began His priestly mis- 
sion, and in conjunction with a pure 
life and compassionate deeds developed 
elements of divine power and kingly 
leadership, the heart of the false bride 
was filled with envy, and her hatred 
was successful in thrusting out of the 
world her bridegroom Jehovah—Jesus. 

Ponder Christ’s parable of the ‘‘Vine- 
yard’’ in Matt. xxi. ‘‘ But last of all 
He sent unto them His Son, saying, 
They will reverence my Son. But when 
the husbandmen saw the Son they said 
among themselves, This is the Heir; 
come, let us kill Him, and let us seize 
on His inheritance.’’ 
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Here we have a key to the otherwise 
mysterious unwillingness to have God 
visibly dwell upon the earth. Satan 
seeking to rob Christ of His crown 
rights successfully tempts the false 
bride to say, ‘‘ I will not have this man 
to reign over me—crucify Him, crucify 
Him—we have no king but Ceeser.’’ 

Then follows the long period of the 
Christian centuries, during which the 
veil obscuring the bridegroom covers 
the eyes of the Jewish nation. During 
the ‘‘ times of the Gentiles,’’ in which 
we are now living, the Christian Church 
in another form has repeated the sin of 
the Jewish nation. The Jew was will- 
ing to receive Jesus as a Political Sav- 
iour and Emperor, but not as a humili- 
ated sacrifice for his sins. 

The selfish voice of the nominal Is- 
ralite still cries, ‘‘If thou, O Jesus, 
wert even now a mighty earthly Ceser, 
a living man on earth, and didst offer to 
subdue our enemies and restore glory to 
Israel, we would say come to us quick- 
ly as our leader; but Thou, crucified Son 
of David, do not come tu us from the 
heavenly glory; do not come to disap- 
point our ambitious schemes of reigning 
on the earth and ofinheriting its riches. 
Forever stay away from this earth where 
we crucified Thee.” 

And the equally selfish voice of the 
nominal Christian Church cries, ‘‘ Un- 
like the wicked Jews we accept Thee as 
crucified for our sins, but we do not 
wish Thee near us in Thy glorious per- 
sonal presence, and therefore we are 
secretly pleased to think of Thee either 
as securely nailed to the cross, and so 
unable to escape therefrom to terrify us 
by Thy face and voice, or as concealed 
in the infinity of the eternal heavens 
from which Thou dost not return to dis- 
turb our proud, egotistical, ambitious 
reign in Thy place.’’ Would that we 
could cause to flow from our pen such 
sort of spiritual fire as would burn to 
death the guilty fear, the pride, the am- 


bition, the selfishness, which may now 
keep any reader from saying from the 
heart, Come, Lord Jesus, come quickly. 

It is indeed a great attainment in 
God’s grace to be interested and active 
in all duties and enjoyments pertaining 
to social, political, ecclesiastical and 
business life, and yet, even when most 
zealous to secure success in these, 
watching, waiting and longing, as an 
atomic fragment of Christ’s true bride, 
for the coming of the Bridegroom. In 
the world, yet not of the world; bless- 
ing the world with your presence and 
labors, yet dead to the world because 
fully alive unto God in Christ ? 

First of all examine your heart and 
life, and when you have discovered the 
sin which prevents your saying without 
reserve, ‘‘Come, Lord Jesus,’’ nail its 
hands and feet to the cross, and pierce 
its heart. 

Then believe the testimony of God's 
Word, that the sin of sins is the shrink- 
ing from God’s personal presence; that 
this sin is as old as the life of our fallen 
race. Believe upon thesame testimony, 
that throughout the centuries of the Old 
Testament and New Testament ages to 
the present moment, the Lord has been 
doing nothing else than coming to us 
and seeking to remove all barriers to 
His speedy personal return. Believe 
that the coming of the Lord is no new 
thing, and that without His coming 
there is no salvation for us. Believe 
that as truly asin the centre of Pales- 
tine, in the centre of Jerusalem, in the 
centre of the temple area Jehovah- 
Jesus lived and held the fort against 
Satan, the Flesh and the World—that 
as truly as the Holy Spirit inhabited the 
living body of Christ on earth, s>» does 
the Holy Spirit now convey God to all 
the living bodies of His children. 


‘*What! Know ye not that your bod- 
ies are the members of Christ?’’ 
‘‘What! Know ye not that your body 


is the temple of the Holy Ghost?” 
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Believe that the Lord Jesus by His 
Spirit, and as our Saviour King, is a 
permanent resident within these living 
human bodies, holding the fort and 
through our faculties giving battle to 
the Flesh, the World and Satan. Be- 
lieve that the only way to prepare a joy- 
ous welcome when He shall externally 
to our bodies return in His personal 
glory to earth, is to ceaselessly yield 
without reserve our faculties to Him 
who reigns within these living bodies 
and our hearts’ affections. So doing 
we shall speedily possess assurance of 
both faith and hope, and have knowl- 
edge from experience born of assurance 
that ‘‘ perfect love casteth out fear.’’ 
Then will we be able to echo the words 
of the apostle of ‘‘perfect love’’—‘‘Even 
so come Lord Jesus. Come quickly.’’ 
As acid tests pretentious yellow metal, 

does this Premillennial, Personal 
Second Coming of Jesus Christ apply a 
searching test to the nominal Christian 
Church. It causes a seven-fold division 
into those of Ephesus, Smyna, Perga- 
mos, Thyatira, Sardis, Philadelphia and 
Laodicea. It is even more searching 
and excommunicating, in the eternal 
separation it effects, between ‘‘ The 
Purple and Scarlet Woman’’ and the 
the Virgin White Bride. The Divine 
Bridegroom and husband branded the 
brow of the faithless idolatrous Jewish 
nation with the words ‘‘ JIarlot’’ and 
‘‘Audulteress,’? and burns the same 
epithets upon the forehead of the Pur- 
ple and Scarlet Woman, and upon all 
in every section of the universal Church, 
who do not love Chrits’s appearing, and 
Lord it over God’s heritage instead of 
being ensamples to the flock. 

It would be a happy circumstance for 
all of us who are lukewarm if we could 
have some proper sense of the dimen- 
sions of the sin of not so loving the 
Lord Jesus as to welcome Him with 
joy whenever it pleases Him to come to 
and for His Church. Let us bring the 


so 





principle involved down to the lower 
level of merely human relationships. 
Imagine the case of an affianced bride 
who, when asked concerning the bride- 
groom, declares he is the noblest of the 
noble; that he redeemed her from slav- 
ery by impoverishing himself; that she 
owes her life to his exposure unto death; 
that the costly robe she wears, and 
which covers much she wished conceal- 
ed from view, was woven by his hands; 
that she delights to read biographies of 
him written by his friends. But when 
his friends tell her that soon, or any 
moment, their friend may return to 
claim her as his bride, she turns pale 
with terror, declares her unwillingness 
to see him, and wishes him to stay 
away. Would not the friends of the 
bridegroom be justified in saying to her, 
‘‘Your heart is treacherous towards the 
bridegroom. Something or some per- 
son has robbed your heart of the love 
you owe him. Your heart is not vir- 
ginal; you are married in spirit to an- 
other. Beware of the just jealousy of 
him you once loved supremely.’’ 

O Laodicean ! neither hot nor cold, 
what is the idol lurking in recesses of 
your heart? What keeps you from 
leaping for joy when you hear the 
louder and still louder footfalls of the 
approaching Bridegoom of the Church ? 
Commonly it is ambition, or sensuality, 
or unbelief. Whatever it is purge out 
the old leaven, ‘‘ We love Him because 
He first loved us.’’ His love is amaz- 
ing in both its volume and constancy. 
Let love respond to love. Let us ‘‘love 
His appearing.’’ Realize that the sin 
of sins is refusing to give your Goda 
glad welcome when He would come to 
you. Realize that when Jesus Christ 
returns to earth He comes in the full 
orbed glory of God—of God our Saviour. 

Yea, quickly come, oh Lord ! 

According to Thy Word; 

Oh quickly come. 

Unbarred is every door; 
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Enter whom I adore; And keep from Thee. 
Enter and leave no more Doubt, fear, ambition’s lust, 

My heart, Thy home. All meanness and distrust 
In me, Thy « temple,’’ dwell; Now fled, oh Christ, I must 
Each tissue, limb, and cell With joy Thee see. 


Thy Spirit’s home. Come age of holy joy, 
How else my flesh deny Of gold without alloy, 


And joy to hear the cry Of bliss the sum ! 
Decending from on high 


Jesus, our King and Groom, 
Sure quick I come. 


Thy Bride peers through the gloom. 
Rent are the cords that bind And prays from noon to noon, 
To flesh and world the mind, ‘*Come, quickly come.’’ 





—_—: 0 :——___—_ 
BATTLE HYSIN OF THE REPUBLIC. 


BY JULIA WARD HOWE. 





Mine eyes have seen the glory of the coming of the Lord; 
He is tramping out the vintage where the grapes of wrath are stored; 
He has loosed the fateful lightning of his terrible swift sword. 

His truth is marching on. 


CHORUS. 
Glory! glory! Hallelujah ! 
Glory ! glory ! Hallelujah ! 
Glory ! glory ! Hallelujah ! 
His truth is marching on. 


T have seen Him in the watch-fire of a hundred circling camps; 
They have builded Him an altar in the evening dews and damps. 
I can read His righteous sentence by the dim and flaring lamps; 
His day is marching on. 
Glory ! glory ! Hallelujah, etc. 


I have read a fiery gospel writ in burnished rows of steel; 
‘As ye deal with my contemners, so with you my grace shall deal; 
Let the Hero, born of woman, crush the serpent with his heel, 
Since God is marching on.” 
Glory ! glory ! Hallelujah, etc. 


He has sounded forth the trumpet that shall never call retreat ! 
He is sifting out the hearts of men before His judgment seat. 
Oh, be swift, my soul, to answer Him! be jubilant, my feet ! 
Our God is marching on. 
Glory ! glory ! Hallelujah, etc. 


In the beauty of the lilies Christ was born across the sea, 
Witha glory in His bosom that transfigures you and me. 
As He died to make men holy, let us die to make men !ree, 
While God is marching on. 
Glory ! glory ! Hallelujah, etc. 
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THE WAR WITH SPAIN. 


FATHER 0’CONNOR’S LETTERS TO CARDINAL GIBBONS: 


FIFTH SERIES. 








SIR: 





I must apologize for this letter, not for writing it now, but for not 
having written it long before as the first of a new series. You will re- 
member that my last letter (of the Fourth Series) was addressed to you 
in 1892. Much has happened during those years that I would like to 
dwell upon in this series of letters, but we are entering upon a new era in 
the history of our country and of your Church which has a prior claim to 
attention. I am more interested in you, Cardinal, and in the affairs of 
your Church (I say it with all modesty) than any other man in America. 
We come of the same stock. The O’Connors were the kings of Ireland 
when the Gibbons’ were their vassals. I was educated in the same sem- 
inary in Baltimore where you received your theological training, and I 
was ordained a priest of the Roman Catholic Church some years after the 
same dignity was conferred on you. By the special grace of God I was 
led out of the darkness of Romanism into the light of the Gospel, while 
you have continued to grope in that darkness. You became a bishop, 
archbishop, and are now a cardinal, a prince of the Church. If I had re- 
mained in your Church and had displayed the same energy and zeal that 
I have endeavored to put forth in the cause of Christ I might have been a 
dean, a monsignor, a bishop, or, if I had the money and the right kind of 
political pull, a cardinal like you, dressed in red from top totoe. After 
being created a cardinal I might even become Pope, which you can never 
be. You lost your chance when you made yourself ridiculous over the 
Maine affair. 

You will never be Pope, Cardinal. You could never be considered in- 
fallible after your statement in your own cathedral in Baltimore on Feb- 
ruary 28, 1898, at a ‘‘high mass’’ for the repose of the souls of the victims 
of the Maine disaster. Clothed in purple and fine linen, with your scarlet 
cap, the insignia of rank as a ‘‘Prince of the Church,’”’ on your head, you 
said, while the Naval Board of Inquiry appointed by President McKinley 
Was in session: 

‘‘T hope and believe that the destruction of the Maine was caused by an 
accident, and in that case Spain cannot be held responsible. But suppose 
some fenxdish Cuban had occasioned this fearful loss of life in order to em- 
broil our Nation in a war with his mother country? In that case Spain 
should not be held responsible. And even had some fanatical Spaniard 


perpetrated this atrocious crime there would be no necessity for a recourse 
to the arbitration of the sword.’’ 


And now comes one of the leading papers of your Church, the New 
York Catholic Review, May 22, 1898, quoting with approbation an article 
in the Boston Herald written by F. R. Guernsey, the Mexican correspon- 
dent of the Boston paper, as follows: 


‘‘T believe some fanatical Weylerite officials planned and accomplished 
the destruction of the Maine; I have not met anybody from Havana who 
is not of the same opinion. It was one of the crimes of the century; so 
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also is the starving of the reconcentrados a crying shame, which makes 
one glad that there is a God in heaven to settle accounts.”’ 


As you and your Church did not come to the relief of those poor starv- 
ing reconcentrados—all Roman Catholics as far as they had any religion, 
the God of heaven will settle accounts with your Church; and He is doing 
it in the present war of our great Republic against Spain. 

And now we come to the discussion of the war. How it will affect our 
country is apparent from the glorious victory of Admiral Dewey, who on 
May 1 sank the Spanish fleet at Manila, Philippine Islands. That was a 
naval victory second only to that of Nelson at Trafalgar when England 
established her supremacy on the sea, which she has since maintained. 
The achievements of our army and navy over the Spanish forces on this 
continent will be equally glorious, and with a shout of victory for the 
American Flag, wecan pass on to the consideration of the war as it affects 
your Church. 

For many years you and your co-workers in the Roman Church, the 
high priests of that organization, have been boasting that as the Pope had 
been deprived of his kingly power in Rome, a new and greater power would 
be built up for him in the United States. At the first Catholic congress which 
met in your cathedral in Baltimore in 1889, Archbishop Ireland, one of 
the foremost prelates of your Church, a liberal in ecclesiastical affairs anda 
staunch R®publican in politics, said at the opening session of the congress: 

‘The work of our Church in this country is two-fold: To make Am- 
erica Catholic, and to solve for the Church Universal the all-absorbing 
problem with which the age confronts her. I doubt,” he continued, ‘* if 
ever since that century, the dawn of which was the glimmer from the 
eastern star, there was prepared for Catholics of any nation of the earth a 
work so grandly noble in its nature, and pregnant with such mighty 
consequences. The work gives the measure of our responsibility.” 
Then, in a burst of eloquence, he exclaimed: ‘‘ Our work is to make 
America Catholic. If we love America, if we love the Church, to men- 
tion the work suffices. Our cry shall be, ‘God wills it,’ and our hearts 
shall leap with Crusader enthusiasm. We know the Church is the sole 
owner of the truths and graces of salvation. * * * The Catholic 
Church will confirm and preserve, as no human power or human 
Church can, the liberties of the Republic.’’ 

In the same address Archbishop Ireland paid his respects to American 
Protestants in this wise: ‘‘ As a religious system Protestantism is in 
hopeless dissolution, utterly valueless as a doctrinal or moral power, and 
no longer to be considered a foe with which we must count.’’ 

Did he say that to President McKinley in the many conferences he 
held with him last April when he was advocating the cause of Spain? 
No, but his thoughts ran in the direction of his famous sermon. Those 
Protestants, like McKinley, he said to himself, have no ‘‘ moral power,”’ 
‘their doctrine is valueless,’’ and we can fool them, we the subjects of 
the Pope and the brothers in religion of the Spaniards, who bear the 
emblem of the cross on their banner; those Protestants have no back 
bone, for they have no faith ;- ‘‘the Catholic Church is the sole owner of 
the truths and graces of salvation.’’ Those American Protestants, 
President McKinley among them, cannot be saved; but the Spaniards, 
our fellow-Catholics—Ah ! they shall be saved if they go through purga- 
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tory; they cannot go to hell if they are good Catholics—they belong to 
the true Church; they have ‘‘the truths and the graces of salvation,’’ 
and it is their cause we must espouse. 

So thought Archbishop Ireland, and it was this spirit that animated 
him when he went to Washington to advocate the cause of Spain and 
plead with President McKinley and his Cabinet not to go to war with that 
country. Being a strong Republican he thought he hada ‘“‘ pull’’ with 
the Republican party and could gain his point. He remained in Wash- 
ington six weeks, running to and fro, consulting the Spanish, Austrian 
and French ministers and sending daily dispatches to Rome. When his 
‘‘pull’’ with President McKinley did not avail, he induced the foreign am- 
bassadors at Washington to call upon our President with a request for a 
peaceful settlement of the difficulty with Spain. His influence on behalf 
of Spain and the Roman Catholic Church was thought to be so great that 
a Spanish newspaper, the G/ode, of Madrid, said in its issue of April 5: 
‘‘A new political power has developed in America in the person of Arch- 
bishop Ireland, equal to that of President Cleveland and President Mc- 
Kinley.’’ He was the biggest man in Washington in those days. He 
dealt directly with the Pope and other foreign powers, not even consulting 
you or Archbishop Martinelli, the Papal Delegate. Single handed and 
alone he was going to save Spain and the Roman Church from the cal- 
amity that war with this country would bring upon the Cath@lic world. 
But a change came over the spirit of his dream when the Washington 

‘ost, one of the leading Republican papers of the country that faithfully 
represents the Administration, said in its issue of April 15: 

‘* The suggestion of intervention by the powers between Spain and the 
United States excites at the Capitol resentment rather than apprehension. 
Such intervention will not be recognized nor tolerated. If it is attempted 
it will have no influence unless, perhaps, that of leading to a direct 
declaration of war. It will probably not have even that influence. 

‘*In connection with this, however, there is a good deal of gossip 
which excites indignation. It is constantly being whispered that cer- 
tain Americans, some in public and some in private life, are instigating 
and inviting foreign interference. The suspicion of such a thing ex- 
cites indignation. Knowledge—proof—that sucha thing is going on 
might lead to official cognizance being taken of it. It would be an at- 
tempt at the subversion of the vital principles of this Government which 
would hardly be tolerated on the part of any one in an official position, 
and might amount to treason on the part of a private citizen if the effort 
extended beyond the point when this Government had actually proceeded 
with the act of intervention. It is pointed out that to invite foreign 
intervention would be to invite restraint upon the Government,’and to 


instigate the use of force by foreign governments to control the policies 
of this Government. 


‘It is regarded as a matter not to be lightly passed over should such 
a condition of affairs develop.”’ 

The Washington 7imes, the Democratic paper, said the same afternoon, 
after referring to the cry of Treason, ‘‘ John Ireland, Archbishop of St. 
Paul, thou art the man.’’ Then Washington became too hot for him, 
and at midnight he fled from the Capitol, not to return. I was in Wash- 
ington at the time, Cardinal, though Archbishop Ireland did not know it. 
I did not call at the newspaper offices to announce my visit. 
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But now I can tell you some of the things that happened at the National 
Capitol. When I saw it announced in all the papers that Archbishop 
Ireland had left his diocese at the beginning of the ‘‘holy season of Lent”’ 
and was in Washington on Ash Wednesday when he ought to be in his 
cathedral at St. Paul blessing the ‘‘ holy ashes’’ and smeating the fore- 
heads of ‘‘ the faithful’’ with them, I said to myself, there is something 
important going on in Washington, or he would not be there just now. 
No other clergyman in the United States had gone to Washington to in- 
terfere with the deliberations of the President, the Cabinet and Congress 
in the great events that were daily discussed concerning peace or war. It 
was a time when all good citizens of our Republic anxiously awaited the 
decision of our rulers; and the ministers of Christ, the faithful followers of 
the Prince of Peace, were willing to abide by the issue presented to our 
country. he destiny of the Nation was in the hands of men chosen by 
the people to uphold the honor of the Republic of the United States. 

At such a crisis in our history Archbishop Ireland went to Washington 
for the purpose ot—aiding and supporting our Government by strength- 
ening the hands of the President and Congress to preserve the honor of 
our country? Not at all. His mission was in the interests of Spain and 
the Roman Catholic Church. There is not a man in America but knows 
that this is true. War with Spain would be the ruin of that country— 
‘‘the most Catholic nation in the world,’’ and it would be a set back to all 
the efforts the Roman Church in this country had been putting forth for 
the last twenty years ‘‘to make America Catholic.” Every means, fair 
and foul, must be used to avert war. The end would surely justify the 
means. It is a matter of history what Archbishop Ireland sought to ac- 
complish by his mission to Washington. 

Now, Cardina!, I do not wish to blow my own horn as you and your 
brother prelates and priests are doing daily in the newspapers, but it is 
with much pleasure and satisfactian I can say that by the kindness of a 
friend I was enabled to go to Washington while Archbishop Ireland was 
there. It was the happiest month of my life, for I found all Washington 
with the exception of the members of your Church, indignant at the ac- 
tion of the agents of Rome, including the ministers of the Roman Catholic 
powers, to coerce our Government. I had, therefore, an open door to 
many minds, and I used my opportunities to speak to all sorts and con- 
ditions of men, from the highest to the lowest, to the best advantage. I 
did not run to the newspapers to influence them, as Archbishop Ireland 
did, but I saw and conversed with many persons, Republicans and Demo- 
crats, and worked quietly and efficiently to discredit the work of Arch- 
bishop Ireland. I shall not tell you whom I saw or what I said or what 
was said to me, or how action was taken that led to the cry of ‘‘Treason’’ 
being raised against Archbishop Ireland which caused his immediate de- 
parture from the National Capitol. Thank God, there were many agen- 
cies set in motion to bring about this result. It is not necessary to specify 
them. This only will I say, that the eyes of the American people are di- 
rected toward your Church as never before, and in a way that will keep 
it in its proper place. I shall continue these Letters, Cardinal. 

Yours truly, JAMES A. O’CONNOR. 
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William Ewart Gladstone. 

Our readers will be pleased to see the 
face of the great Englishman who died 
last month. In intellectual power, moral 
courage, spiritual insight and love of 
mankind Mr. Gladstone was one of the 
greatest men ofthis century. He was 
an honor to the human race, and this 
world is poorer because he has left it. 
His writings concerning papal infallibil- 
ity were the best arguments against that 
monstrous doctrine which all Roman 
Catholics must believe. He excelled in 
all things that he undertook, except his 
advocacy of Irish home rule. He was 
born in the same year as Father Chini- 
quy (1809), who is still vigorous in 
mind and body, as his letter, written in 
a clear, legible hand, shows. 


Letter from Father Chiniquy. 


MONTREAL, CANADA. 
My Dear Brother O' Connor: 

Please pardon me for having been so 
long without addressing you a single 
line. The burden of business which is 
on my old shoulders is the only cause 
of that long silence. You had all my 
sympathies when I read of how your 
dear son was so suddenly taken from 
you. But when a man is coming near 
the ninetieth year of his age, as I am, 
death loses all its terrors; we look upon 
it as the traveler looks upon his home 
after a long voyage overa stormy sea. 
It is the port of safety and rest for 
which he was so often longing when 
tossed mercilessly on the furious waves 
of the sea. 

Your dear boy has reached that port 
of safety and peace before you and me. 
To-day he is happy among the millions 
and millions who have washed their 
robes in the blood of the Lamb, and if 
there is any desire in his heart, it is to 
see his beloved father and mother with 
him, swimming inthat boundless ocean 
of unspeakable joys prepared for the 
redeemed ones of Jesus. 

I congratulate you on the success of 
THE CONVERTED CATHOLIC. It is not 
only the best in the United States, but 
it is the bestin the whole world. 1 was 
happy to see it on the tables of our com- 








mon friends in England, Scotland, and 
even in Holland, when I was in Eur- 
ope last year. It ought to be in the 
hands of every Protestant minister in 
America and Europe. They are in 
need of its teachings to understand the 
blasphemous and idolatrous doctrines of 
Rome, as well as the dangers ahead for 
Christian nations from popish plots. 
Please give my respectful salutations 
to Mrs. O'Connor, and never forget in 
your prayers to the Mercy Seat your 
devoted friend and brother in Christ, 
CHARLES CHINIQUY. 


$1,000 NEEDED FOR THE WORK 
OF CHRIST'S MISSION. 

It isa common inquiry how the ex- 
penses of Christ’s Mission and of this 
magazine are met. As regards the 
magazine, it is paying for itself by sub- 
scriptions. The work cf editing is a 
labor of love, as is that of the ministers 
and other friends whose writings adorn 
its pages. The only persons who are 
paid for their labor in getting it out are 
the printers, paper dealers, etc. If all 
whose names are on the subscription list 
had paid the small amount required an- 
nually, there would be something for 
the work of Christ’s Mission. But a de- 
linquent subscription list is a sore sub- 
ject, and the less said aboutit the better. 

For the general work of Christ’s Mis- 
sion, including current expenses and 
special demands this year, one thous- 
and dollars are required. That amount 
is urgently needed now. Unlike other 
pastors and missionaries, the pastor of 
Christ’s Mission has no salary, and 
never had. The whole work of the Mis- 
sion has been carried on by voluntary 
contributions. Itis a work of faith, and 
it is only those who have such faith 
who have helped ihe Mission, and will 
help it now. It has been said that what 
is everybody’s business is nobody’s busi- 


ness. But let all who are interested in 
this work hope and pray that the old 


saying will not prove true in this in- 
stance when Christ's Missiou is in need. 








